and whose thoughts they were now interpreting.
It was not so much a meeting as a public confes-
sional, full of an almost religious ecstasy which was
exalting a whole nation. And yet the questions at
issue were of the most practical nature : we were
debating ways and means of organizing the defence
of Madrid to the last man and woman.

The news of our departure is not unexpected.
The first, second, and fourth companies went off
yesterday, marching in step magnificently and sing-
ing as they went. Wives and mothers were standing
on the pavement greeting them with the clenched
fist. They were also greeting their friends, and
neighbours, for most of the men, as is usual, belonged
to the district through which they were passing.
Small boys were marching along too by the side of
their elder brothers and from all the houses, how-
ever poor, flags or red rags were flying. So great
is the pride and joy that we who are left behind
envy our departing comrades. It is a fever in our
blood to be back at the front again ; we want to
settle our accounts; we want to break the back of
Fascism once and for all No pasaran !

The hands of my watch are revolving much too
quickly. I must be off in ten minutes. I know for
certain that nobody will fail: we have our own
voluntary, proletarian discipline. Each one of us
does his duty in an army where punishment is